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jeneral Offices: 836 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago 


Crane Co., 
lew York Offices: 


Branches and sales offices in one 


ie 


W. 44th Street 


ndred and ninety-siz cities 
- 


Among dozens of new ideas 
at Crane Exhibit Rooms 
is the Doherty-Brehm 
Humidifying Radiator 
that protects winter health 
with moist air. Fully auto- 
matic, and one humidifies 
the average house. 


How to plan a charming bathroom 


+ Obviously, the first step in 


planning the bathroom that is 
to be an expression of yourself 
is to see the materials that are 
to go into it, just as you insist 
on seeing living room furniture 
before you buy. Nearby Crane 
Exhibit Rooms, where newly 
designed fixtures in color and 
white, new fittings, all new 
ideas are on display, give 
you that opportunity. 
Visit them. 





With a definite picture 
of what you want, consult your 
architect. He will work out a 
truly successful color scheme 


and arrangement, harmonizing 
your preferences with practical! 
considerations. His advice will 
save you money. 

For purchase and installation, 
call in a Crane Qualified Con- 
tractor-Dealer, always a highlh 
skilled registered or licensed 
master plumber and heating 
contractor. His work assure; 
your comfort, guards you: 
health, and protects the valu 
of your whole property. Hi: 
experience, plus the advice o! 
your architect and the quality 
of Crane materials, means a 
better installation at lower cost. 
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Poetical Pete 
I've lost all patience with the courts; 
They couldn’t be much poorer. 
I'm going now to get excused 
From serving as a juror. 





name and address 





| time in this company’s history, turned the 





coupon now. 









What’s your 





please? 


We want you to shave with Palmolive 
Shaving Cream for 7 days at our ex- 
pense. That’s how we win new users. 
































ENTLEMEN: When we began Palm- 


olive Shaving Cream, we set up a 














policy that has played a major part in our 





success. Men are asked of to buy our prod- 








uct until they've tried it first at our expense. 





That's our request to you. Hold your 
money. Let us spend ours. The merit of 














our product wins as steady customers 86 of 











every 100 men who try it. 


We let 1,000 men decide 
We had 1,000 men write down their ideas 
of a shaving cream. They told us where the 
others were at fault . . . what the one they 
wanted should be like. It took 129 attempts 


















































before we reached perfection—overcame the 











common evils and incorporated everyone's 
demands. 




















The olive oil principle, for the second 








trick. Five unique advantages were the result: 











. Multiplied itself in lather 250 times. 
. Softened the beard in one minute. 
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. Maintained its creamy fullness for 10 
minutes on the face. 

4. Strong bubbles held the hairs erect 

for shaving. 




















5. Fine after-effects due to olive 
and palm oil content. 

















Please send the coupon 







NEW! Palmolive 
Shave Lotion 


Here's a new way to leave 

the face tingling and fresh. 

Try itt Also Palmolive 
After Shaving Talc. 


Accept this supply of 
shaving cream and see 
if you agree that it’s 
entirely different 
from the rest. 
Please send the eee |: FOSS 6000668 0506000 0066050000 C08 4e Hab SESS EROS 7 


7 SHAVES FREE) 


LI and a can of Palmolive After Shaving Tale - :| 
YY : Simply insert your name and address and mail :| 
: to Palmolive, Dept. M-1213, P. O. Box 375, : 


Grand Central Post Office, New York City. 


































PALMOLIVE RADIO HOUR- : Name pi: Ko ioe ee 
Broadcast every Wednesday night over —_ 
WEAF and 39 stations associated : Street... ; 
with The National Broadcasting Co. _—" | 
City... Te 6 eanked 


(P lease print your name and address) 















































Caerphilly Castle the rugged and the re- 
markable Roman remains will hold you 
in awe. At Carmarthen, where the 
King’s eldest son became first Prince of 
Wales, a wizard such as Merlin or St. 
David, the holiest of Welshmen may 
step out of the mists of time to greet you! 

Pembroke reminds you of William 
Marshall, an earl who forced King John 
to sign Magna Charta. Once the Gib- 
raltar of Wales, its pride was humbled by 
Cromwell. St. David’s Cathedral, is a 
living Pompeii. Four hundred years have 
passed since the noble Edmund Tudor, 
the Father and Brother of Kings, was 
buried here. 

From Fishguard, steamers glide across 
the shortest sea route to Southern Ireland 
— it was here that the red cloaked Welsh 


women waged the Three Days’ War 
with France. 
Thousands of Welshmen from all 


over the world gather each year for the 

national Eisteddfod and sing of Wales 

and the days of her ancient greatness. 
Illustrated Guide No. 2 will be 
gladly mailed if 4 


mu write ft 


G. E. ORTON, General Agent, 505 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


Grent Western 


and 


Southern 


railways 


of Cugland. 
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ApDAM’s Ris, by Mary Day Winn. 
Harcourt Brace & Co., $2. What. one 
woman knows about every woman here 
set forth with facts, figures and fas- 
cinating disclosures. A civilization now 
saturated with emotion, cosmetics, per- 
fume and loose maneaters; i 
man’s weakness and woman's strength,” 
says the bright author; anyway, you 
can learn about women from ’er, in a 
world dominated by women. 


“sex IS 


THE Boy Scout’s TRUE BOOK OF 
ADVENTURE, by fourteen honorary 
scouts. G. P. Putnam's Sons, $2.50. 
And you can learn something about 
he-men from the personal story of the 
greatest adventure experienced by each 
one of them, including Orville Wright, 
Lindy, Bob Bartlett, Stewart Edward 
White, and ten others. A nice relief 
from manufactured adventure; even 
children should like it as well as grown- 
ups. 


Cosmic RELIGION, by Albert Ein- 
stein. Covici, Friede, Inc., $1.50. This 
is neither cosmic nor religion, and also, 
Bernard Shaw here praises Einstein, 
something that never happened before 
to anybody but himself. He says Ein- 
stein has created a new universe, but 
maybe it’s so relative we haven’t noticed 
it. His opinions on pacifism, radio, sci- 
ence have the merit of being short, 
sweet and violet in their modesty. 


Mr. MILLER OF THE TIMES, by 
F. Fraser Bond. Chas. Scribner's Sons, 
$3. It is a great mistake to believe that 
great editors in America are obsolete, 
like bustles and buffalo. The real trou- 
ble is that they are the only forms of 
ubiquitous intelligence that function in 
secrecy. Mr. Miller's remarkable and 
hitherto cryptic career, which, disclosed 
in this biography makes such good read- 
ing, shows that if you want to succeed, 
you have only to persist in your fail- 
ures. 








THe SopuisticaTes, by Gertrude 


Atherton. Horace Liveright, $2. A re- 
verse-English near-mystery story, about 
a woman who (did she murder her 
husband?) went intellectual, and how 
she was loved by the illuminati—a good 
idea cleverly written and concocted, 
though too descriptive. 
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MAIN STREET 
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—take the romantic all sea route to or from 


California 


3000 miles across the country from 
coast to coast! One mile is pretty much 
like another! 200 good-sized cities— 
all, more or less, on the same pattern. 
Why not get off Main Street for 13 
glorious days when you travel between 
New York and California? Skirt both 
our shores... drop into Havana, the 
Caribbean’s capital of pleasure ...go 
through the stupendous Panama Canal, 
the silver thread which joins the two 
mightiest oceans... hold your breath 
at the beauty of tropical skies! Then 
you've really seen America! 
Fortnightly sailings, by new, electric 
liners—California, Virginia an: 
Pennsylvania—the largest, fastest, fin- 
est ships in inter-coastal service. Com- 
fortable, convenient, economical ar- 
rangements for family parties. 
REDUCED SUMMER FARES 
Effective westbound April 1; Eastbound April 16 
Ask about special Water and Rail round 
trips to California from home town 
back to home town. 





HAVANA TOURS — 9-day all expense 
inclusive tours to Havana and return by 
Panama Pacific Liner. 
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Apply to No. 1 Broadway, New York; 460 
Market Street, San Francisco: our offices clse- 
where or authorized S. S. or R. R. agents. 


fanama facifie 
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INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 








DAUGHTER OF Fu MANCHU, by Sax 
Rohmer. Doubleday, Doran & Co., $2. 
The missing archaeologist ; Egypt, Lime- 
house, with the line of Manchus still 
on the job. One of his best, if you have 
the habit, nor letting you down even to 
get a good light. ‘Sometimes I doubt 
if it ever happened,” remarks the 
obliging author at the end. Now is that 
a nice thing to say? 

—Thomas L. Masson. 
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Those good old party lines. 











RALPH 
FULLER, 





"But really, don't you feel that dolls kee pb you terribly tied dou i 


THE RETURN 


AM HUDLEY entered those streets a 
short distance above Times Square 
known as the Fifties. 

There is no agreement as to why this 
part of New York is so named, but 
popular among the explanations are 
the following: the police are said to 
limit the number of speakeasies in the 
section to fifty per street; it is said the 
speakeasies split fifty-fifty with the po- 
lice; the regular charge is fifty cents 
per drink; the numerical designations 
of the streets range from Fiftieth to 
Fifty-Ninth. 

The last explanation is probably 
correct, though many will tell you there 
is some truth in the others. 

Sam Hudley knew nothing about it 
because for the first time in thirteen 
years he was at large in the Fifties. As 
a matter of record, it was the first time 
in thirteen years Sam had been at large 
anywhere. 

Back in 1918 doors which locked on 
the outside had started closing on him 
in the Fifties. Now that doors again 
opened ¢o his touch he drifted back to 
the starting point. 

Then, too, there was a vague hope 
of finding some trace of Ray. Known 
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as Private Ray when Sam was known 
as Corporal Hudley, the two had part- 
ed thirteen years ago in the back room 
of a place on Fifty-Third. 

The parting had been hurried if not 
dramatic. “You wait here,’ Sam had 
said to Ray. “Sit at this table and order 
yourself a beer. I'll get a cab and go 
sec what happened.” 

Excluding the cab and the beer, Sam 
had said the same thing to Ray many 
times in France. ‘““You wait here,”’ he'd 
said to Ray in shell holes, trenches, 
toppling villages and forests, ‘and I'll 
go see what happened.” Invariably, and 
often heavily outnumbered, Ray had 
waited. 

On the evening Sam had told Ray 
to wait in the back room of the place 
on Fifty-Third—to wait and order a 
beer—the two had just come from a 
small war of their own up on Fifty 
Ninth. 

In the Fifty-Ninth place (It really 
was only their first for the evening) 
someone had said something to Ray 
and Ray had said something in reply. 
The conversation increased rapidly un- 
til Ray and Sam cleared a path to the 
door with their fists and made their 


way on down to the Fifty-Third place 
(Really only the second.) 

“You wait here,” Sam had said to 
Ray in the back room. “‘Sit at this tabk: 
and order yourself a beer. I'll get a 
cab and go see what happened.” 

And now, thirteen years later, for 
among the happenings had been a mat- 
ter of a fractured skull which belonged 
to quite an elegant gentleman, Sam 
again stood before the Fifty-Third 
place. 

Window signs said that cigars and 
cigarettes were on sale inside. Sam 
went in, bought some cigarettes, looked 
the place over and made his way 
through a swinging door. It led to the 
back room. 


A’ the last table in the room was 
seated a man sipping a glass of 
beer. As Sam sat down the man looked 
at him and said, “You didn’t hurry, 
did you?” 

“I wasn’t gone so long, Ray,’’ said 
Sam. 

“Thirteen years.” 

“Well, thirteen years isn't so long 

“They may not have seemed long to 
you,” said Ray, taking a sip of hi 
beer, “but for five of them this pla 
was a soda fountain.”” —Tom Sims. 




















THE LETTERS OF A MODERN 
FATHER 
My Dear Son: 

Your note amused me. You can find more synonyms 
for “touch” than a newspaper editorial writer can 
find for panic. You remind me of a Congressman who 
imagines his constituents don’t know that ‘‘adjusted 
compensation” is the same as bonus. 

I have never seen a letter from one of my children 
yet that, if ic broke over to the second page, couldn't 
be answered by a check without waiting to finish. I 
am enclosing my version of your elaborate phrascology. 

You say you will be back at work in two wecks. I 
can’t tell whether you are stating a fact or falling back 
unconsciously into the vein of 1930. The company 
might take you back at that. You will never visualize 
new horizons for the business but like most of the 
young men of the running-pants-and-no-undershirt 
generation you leave just enough of a doubt as to your 
being a complete washout to make an employer hesi- 

I hesitated too long over one down at the brick 
works and now he wants to marry your sister Yetive, 
the little one, you remember, who was changing from 
the Greta Garbo to the Ina Claire voice the last time 
you were home. 

He's an engaging young chap. He’s got a smile and 
an energetic expression that would carry him to the 
top if he ever decided to pose for cigarette advertising. 
Your Affectionate Father 

McCready Hust 


SAD SONG 


She's just a bird in a gilded cage, 
A wren who grew up in the slums. 
She sang in saloons at an early age, 


And all her best friends were bums. 


But up from the gutter she dragged her- 


self, 
And then her big moment came, 
A banker with plenty of ready pelf, 


And now she’s a haughty dame 


She lives in the greatest of luxury, 
Since that is her working wage; 


But everyone calling on her can see 


She's just absurd in a gilded cage. 


Carroll Carroll. 
























PaRROT: Hell—wmissed a stitch again! 


One In Time Saves Nine 


“A Texas man of 98 says honey has kept him alive,” says 
a news item. And yet, too many of them will shorten any 
man’s life. 





Or They Don’t Understand Elbow-Bending 


“In my 28 years of rowing,’ says the British oarsman, 
Guy Nickalls, “I was never beaten by a teetotaler.”’ Doubt- 
less teetotalers have little chance because distances on water 
are so deceptive. 





Go Straight And Reduce 


A woman who spent six months in a Pennsylvania jail 

| y a ja 
gained 22 pounds. Publishing such news items as this will 
discourage crime. 








All right, all right—u here's the soap?” 


i 








MIAMI SOCIAL NEWS 


Mr. and Mrs. Baxter Q. Peebles Entertain At Beer 
In Honor Of Mr. Thorton Pippey 3rd, Of New York 
And Parts East. 


Guests, ‘en grande tenue’ 


End Gala Affair In Police 


Court. 


Mr. Pippey 3rd Announces His Engagement 


To Miss Fanny Scrapple, 


Philadelphia Bud. Suffers 


Broken Nose. 


MIAMI—Mr. and Mrs. Baxter Q. 
Peebles, of New York and the Bronx 
entertained lavishly last evening in 
honor of their guest, Mr. Thorton 
Pippey 3rd, a well known follower of 
the beer-hounds. The glittering affair 
was held in the sumptuous loggia of 
the Miami Rummy and Whist Club. 
The loggia was gayly decorated with 
pansies, nasturtiums, 
and hearts of lettuce. 
The guests included 
several members of the 
Miami Street Sanitation 
Dep't, several members 
of the Miami Fire 
Dep't, several charter 
members of the Rummy 
and Whist Club, and 
several members of 
nothing at all who just 
happened to be in the 
vicinity. Among those 
who sent regrets were: 
Mr. and Mrs. Harold 
Vanderbilt; Mr. and 
Mrs. E. T. Stotesbury ; 
Miss Anne Morgan; 
Mr. John D. Rockefel- 
ler; Otto Kahn; Grover 
Whalen; Babe Ruth; 
Lord and Lady Inver- 
shinns; Al Capone, and 
the Miami Chamber of 
Commerce. The exquisite Louis XII 
room was reserved for ‘Spin The Bot- 
tle’ and quartet work. 

Mr. Pippey 3rd was informed today 
that he had announced his engagement 
to Miss Fanny Scrapple, debutante 
waitress of a Philadelphia family, dur- 
ing the party. ““Where does this Scrap- 
ple dame get that engagement stuff?” 
he asked. ‘““Why she wasn’t even in- 
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vited to the ‘soirée.’ They tell me I 
was the life of the party, though, un- 
til I feli from tha ?-#+@+#+?? 
+ % @ ??# chandelier and landed on 
me nose. Yessir—they tell me I had a 
good time.” 

The damage to the Rummy and 
Whist Club is estimated to be about 
$4,398.75. Mr. Peebles stated that he 








Mr. Thorton Pippey 3rd. 
Guest of honor at Peebles Party. 


would purchase the remains of the club 
today, if convenient. Invitations were 
not tendered to the Greater Miami 
Ministerial Association. However, they 
arrived at an early hour, and the affair 
came to an abrupt finish. The Miami 
Chamber of Commerce has announced 
the impromptu departure of Mr. and 
Mrs. Peebles, and their guest, Mr. 
Thorton Pippey 3rd, for New York. 
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Her Face Goes Launching On 


Troy's towered walls once stood 
Upon this windy plain; 

Watched while a warlike brood 
Slew and were duly slain. 


Here mighty Hector died 
To make a pinch of dust; 
Here great Achilles’ pride 
Sleeps with his armor’s rust. 


Of man, of wall, no trace 
Survives time’s razing fires, 
But Helen's silly face 
Still lives in men’s desires. 
—D. D. 





A Perfect Snap 
“Half the attraction is gone because 
you run no risk in trying to kiss the 
modern girl,” says a writer. Well, she 
might be yawning. 





Launched 
If they ever take a gangster for a 
ride in a motor boat, they'll probably 
say he was put-put-put-put-put on the 
spot. 





Near Relatives 
A Philadelphia man married a girl 
and his grown son married her mother. 
The great convenience of this, as we 
see it, is that a child of either couple 
will be its own uncle. 





Vote For Prosperity! 
They say business is improving grad- 
ually. It probably will reach the peak 
during the height of the next elec- 
tion campaign. 





The news comes from Brazil that the 
winter was the coolest summer there in 
years. We wish them a lovely autumn 
this spring and a mild winter this sum- 
mer. 





New York's regular force has been 
augmented by 8,500 extra detectives 
and patrolmen. Now let a bank robber 
try to break a traffic law. 
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MSPs hh Onn Te - 


“He'll never get distance with that stance.” 


“Yesterday some acquaintances of 
mine decided to rearrange the furni- 
ture at my house.” 

“And where 
piano?” 

“Back in the window at the Easy 
Credit Music Shoppe.” 


did they put the 


Now that it has been revealed that 
New York police own most of the 
speakeasies, we suppose the next thing 
we'll hear is that they've been com- 
pelled to pay the gangsters for pro- 


tection. 





Mickey manages to get by the Vine Street Gang which is waylaying him at 


the corner. 
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THE TROUBLES OF MUNCE 





GRAYTON, O.—F. C. Mauncee, 
station agent, is having his troubles. 

No one has called for a kangaroo 
which was shipped here to a man 
designated only as Myers. In the mean- 
time, Munce is required to care for 
the animal, whose eccentricities he 
knows little about. 

Mr. MuNCE: (arriving home with 
his charge) “My dear, this animal 
will live with us for a little while. 
We must care for it.” 

Mrs. MuNCE: “What is it?” 

Mr. Munce: “The bill of lading 
says it’s a kangaroo. It came for a 
man who didn’t show up.” 

Mrs. Munce: “Ie looks kind of 
funny.” 

Mr. Munce: “It acts funny too. 
Keeps hopping about.” 

Mrs. MuNCE: “Well, it can’t hop 
in my home. Oop, there goes the 
bridge lamp!” 

Mr. Munce: “It’s a careless sort 
of beast. Broke a crate of eggs down 
to the station. I don’t know the first 
thing about how to handle it. Quick, 
move that table!” 

Mrs. MuNCcE: “You better 
him up in the dictionary.” 

Mr. Munce: “Good idea. Let’s see, 
yes, here it is, Kangaroo, a herbivorous 
macropodoid marsupial mammal, most- 
ly of Australia and Tasmania. Its chief 
mode of progression is by flying 
bounds.” 

Mrs. Munce: “I'll say it is. I wish 
it wouldn’t progress here. I'll teach 
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look 


Mr. MuNcE: “Wait, Martha! The 
kangaroo is naturally timid and in- 
offensive, but when hard pressed 
(stop hard pressing it, dear) will turn 
and defend itself, inflicting severe 
wounds with its hind legs.” 

Mrs. MuNceE: “Oh, is that so? 
Well, I guess my own hind legs can 
inflict severe wounds too if they have 
to. Oh, my ceiling plaster!” 

Mr. MuNCE: “It was loose anyway. 
Listen, dear, the young of the kan- 
garoo, as in the case of all true 
marsupials are carried Great 
Heavens, look at them!” 

Mrs. MUNCE: “Four of them jump- 
ing! Four of them! This isn’t a home, 
it’s a circus. My mother told me what 
would happen if I married a railroad 
man. Elephants it'll be next, jumping 
about. I'm going right straight home 
to Mother, and when you've got the 
place a decent house again and not a 
jungle I'll come back and not one 
minute before! You and your true 
marsupials! At your age. You ought 
to know better!” W. W. Scott. 
































MRS. PEP’S DIARY 


By Baird Leonard 


EBRUARY 26—A fine Welsh rare- 

bit for my breakfast, and when my 

bed tray tilted so that some of its 
juice seemed likely to descend upon my 
best blanket cover, I did prop it up by 
putting “Divorce” under one side of it 
and “Winning Backgammon” under 
the other, two titles in which my hus- 
band chose to find a startling coinciden- 
tal significance. Reading in the public 
prints a list of the twelve most out- 
standing women in this country and 
not finding myself amongst them, | 
had only the consolation of the Greek 
savant, “That woman is best about 
whom least is spoken, whether for 
good or evil.’ So up and off to Mis- 
tress Martia Leonard’s for luncheon, 
of spaghetti with a fine Italian sauce, 
a salad of greens, avocados, tomatoes, 
etc., and a noble custard, and then to 
the Town Hall to see the silhouette mo- 
tion picture which took Lotte Reiniger 
three years to fashion from over three 
hundred thousand pieces of cardboard 
and sheet lead, and I was astonished 
by the imagination and humour which 
she had brought to Prince Achmed’s 
adventures, and came away longing for 
a horse which would fly through the 
air and deposit me in Aiken. To Tella’s 
for tea, finding there a great company, 
amongst them Mistress Van Namee 
and George, and Walter Brown, who 
tells me that I have recently passed him 
thrice in the street without saluting 
him, so I did grant him leave to baw! 
at me when next he meets me, since I 
do mean to have several more birthdays 
before wearing spectacles in the public 
highway. Home betimes, where Irene 
was come to wave my hair and I did 
beseech her to make the corrugations 
like those on a steam boiler, so that 
they would withstand any leonine 
weather which March might bring us. 
To the playhouse this night to see an 
inept piece called “Paging Danger,” 
and afterwards to a party given 
by Mary and Rowland Stebbins to 
celebrate the first anniversary of 
The Green Pastures,” finding Mary 
exceedingly lovely in turquoise vel- 
vet, and Merton Powell played for us 
on the pianoforte, and even sang for 
me, sotto voce, my favorite chantey, 
‘Down in the Lehigh Valley.” 


|S ieanemny 27—A great row this 
morning with Sam for misplacing 
the coin which Marc Connelly did give 
me last night for good luck, so that the 
wretch at last pretended to find it, nor 
were my spirits lifted much by discov- 


ering an excess relative pronoun in a 
piece of my copy, and when I told Sam 
that I was going to reproach the editors 
for letting too many “whiches’’ pass 
in the opening paragraph, he quoth, 
“Very well, but don’t do it in rhyme.” 
Up and did on my new tweeds, and 
then to Dr. Eckley for a final dental 
inspection, and whilst I was waiting 
did read in ‘“‘Boners,” an hilarious com- 
pilation from students’ examination 
papers, and I liked in especial: “An 
adage is a thing to keep cats in,” “A 
Senator is half horse and half man,” 
“Pope wrote principally in heroic cut- 
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lets,’ and “Q. What are rabies and 
what would you do for them? A. Rabies 
are Jewish priests. I should do nothing 
for them.’’ But there was naught in the 
book to match the statement found by 
one of my cronies in a paper which she 
was correcting, “Roger Williams mar- 
ried Ann Pennington and then settled 
Rhode Island.” Luncheon at Marge 
Boothby’s, and then home to read in 
a book Billy Powell sent me, “Let's 
Forget Business,” a collection of some 
of the advertisements which H 
Stuart Menzies wrote for Fortnum 
and Mason, and I do wish we had 
a statute requiring all purveyors to 
the publick to surcharge their printed 
appeals with a like humour and lit 
erary flavor. 
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“Could 1 interest you in an oil burner?” 


Lusty Answer 


I've nibbled Stardust; shadowed the Moon 
With a purple Cloud for my bed... 

I've draped my limbs in an April day, 
And kissed the Sun ‘til he fled! 


Fled and left me an ebon world... 
Blind were my eyes and old; 

Empty these arms that had held a god... 
Ashes where once was gold! 


Who are you fools who dance around 
Whispering your pale advice... 
You who have guarded a narrow path 

Worn from your mud and ice! 


Think you because the Sun betrayed 
I'll sic and sigh for death ? 

I have my eye on a Star right now. . . 
Waic ‘til I get my breath! 


—E. L. 








Hair-Raising Tales 
“Your scalp is too dry. You must use olive oil every 
morning. A dry scalp is the real cause of baldness. You'd 


better start right in if you want to save what's left” 


“The trouble with your scalp is that it is too oily. I 
suppose you've been using a lot of grease. That's just 
about the worst thing in the world. You ought to use 
nothing but pure water. Let the water wet your scalp 
thoroughly and then massage vigorously with the finger 
tips for five minutes. Do this night and morning. But 


don’t waste much more time.” 


".... What! You're massaging your scalp? Positively 
the worst thing to do! Vigorous massage, finger-rubbing 
and brushing loosen the hairs and they fall out that much 
faster. Now listen to me. Cut out all oils and greases and 
tonics and water. Get yourself a violet ray lamp and let 
it play on your hair twice a day. But get busy! You'll be 
bald as a billiard ball in a year if you don’t follow my 


treatment.” 


“Hair falling out? Watch your diet. Cut out sweets 
and all seasoned foods. Do this for a month and you'll 
arrest that approaching baldness. Don’t fool around with 
half-way measures. The trouble is internal. Get busy! 


Arthur L. Lippmann. 





PuBLIc SERVANT: Give me a ticket, eh! I'll have 
you put on a beat where there ain't no speakeasies 
for this! 




















- 4 —— SS 
nih TUTTI SOQ@ 
“ TR SRY \ 
\ \ ; 


” 


P| 


“a, 
~ 
~ 
~ 
1 
~. 
2 
~ 
me 
~ 
=~ 
~ 
= 
~ 
2 
2 


tc 


v’, why don’ 


l 


"4 























RAPID TRANSIENT 


"A dwelling has been built here in 
eight hours. Thirty carpenters, ten 
bricklayers, six laborers and a super- 


intendent participated in the work.” 


f 


—News item. 


Mr. MICHAEL CHIFF, 
Charleston, W. Va. 
Dear Mr. Chiff: 

I am afraid you'll have to build me 
another house at your earliest con- 
venience or remodel this one. Gray 
Arches, which you finished last night, 
if you remember, is not quite what I 
want, after all. In the first place, the 
front hall is upside down and, in the 
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second place, you’ve built the burler’s 
pantry on the second floor where the 
linen closet ought to have been. 

Aside 
larities in the original specifications, I 
find that, in their haste to get home 
for supper, your workmen didn’t al- 
low sufficient time for the concrete to 
set, with the result that my entire 
residence is gradually settling (wait a 
minute—has gradually settled) into 
the cellar foundations, so that I am 


from these minor irregu- 


forced to enter the front hall by way 
of the attic window. If you don’t 
hurry on over I'm afraid the concrete 
will set and this annoying situation 
will become permanent. 








Gracious, me, Mr. Chiff; I can’t ex- 
pect my friends to call a second time 
if they’re going to have to sleep where 
the furnace ought, rightfully, to be. 

. . Ah! I see that the front porch 
didn’t sink out of sight along with the 
rest of the building. It’s now a bed- 
room balcony, or will be as soon as I 
remove Junior’s bicycle and chop away 
the front steps. 

Do you happen to remember that, 
in the plans, the architect made pro- 
vision for a two-car garage under the 
kitchen? Well, sir, something is de- 
cidedly wrong because I just noticed a 
wash rack and gasoline pump in my 
bathroom. I won't know whether the 
bathroom fixtures are in the garage 
until you come around with a steam 
shovel and investigate. 

That 


gardener should never have tried to 


reminds me—the landscape 
plant my estate in forty-five minutes 
the way he did. He’s put in asparagus 
along the main driveway when I dis- 
tinctly asked for Norway spruce; to 
say nothing of erecting my sun dial 
upside down and building a bird bath 
in the center of the tennis court. God 
knows what will come up in my straw- 
berry patch this Spring. Lima beans, 
maybe. 

Now, Chiff, old man; I don’t say 
that you and your crew aren't excel- 
lent contractors and builders. Given, 
perhaps, a full 12 hours, instead of 8, 
you could have made me a wonderful 
home—one that would last me over 
the week end; but, next time you're 
in a hurry, and have only 8 hours to 
do the job, I say tackle something rea- 
sonable, like a chicken coop or dog 
house, and leave your palatial estates 
to workmen who are willing to spend 
a little extra time puttying up the 
cracks and checking to see that the 
chimneys or cellar stairs don’t end up 
in the coat closet. 


Yours truly, 
Jack CLUETT 


P. S. 


chandelier in the 


Fancy my tripping over the 


hall 
jC. 


front just 


now. 




















"I have to vound out my personality more, Bernard—I'm 
going to take up chess and hockey.” 


JUSTICE TAKES ITS COURSE 


papers mention from time to time as having con- 

sumed among other things 3.16 gallons of ice 
cream, 94 sticks of chewing gum, two live 
stock and 300 pounds of cement during 
1930. Since we all are familiar with him 
we shall call him “Avery.” 

Near midnight on March 15, 1931, Avery 
rushed from his home. He was seen to pause 
underneath the street light on the corner, 
peer wildly about, and dash into the dark- 
ness. At the next corner he stopped before 
a mail box and deposited tenderly therein a 
long envelope addressed to the Collector of 
Internal Revenue. 

As he did so the old clock in the court 
house tower lifted its hammer and wearily 
sounded the first note of twelve. Avery 
smiled. He turned and, whistling a merry 
tune, started homeward. 

Midway of the block the whistling ceased. 
Shortly Avery reappeared at the mail box. 
The notice on it showed him his income tax 
return would repose there until eight the 
following morning, March 16. 


M‘ AVERAGE CITIZEN is the man the news- 








be oe began Avery’s troubles. Through 
the remainder of the night he tossed and 
dreamed. He saw a man in a barrel and knew 
it was the Marine for which his delayed in- 
come tax should have purchased a uniform. 
Hungry soldiers and sailors haunted him. 
Thirsty prohibition officers gathered at his 
bedside with their empty glasses. 

Morning brought some relief. He remem- 
bered the notary who witnessed the signing 
of the income tax and set his seal on March 
15. A picture of President Hoover in the 
morning mewspaper was reassuring. The 
President was seated at his desk—and he 
was smiling. 








But there were letters on the President’s desk. With a 
start Avery realized his income tax would not be among 
them. 

His fears returned. March 15 was Sunday. Was a 
notary'’s seal signed on Sunday legal? A newspaper picture 
of Secretary Mellon increased Avery's alarm. Secretary 
Mellon was frowning. 

Days passed with Avery alternating between fear and 
hope. He watched the news from Washington. Every item 
held a meaning. 

“Income Tax Returns Exceed Expectations,” said a head- 
line. They had not received his remittance and then, when 
it arrived a day late, they were so happy it was accepted. 

“Marines Return From Nicaragua,” he read. What was 
back of it? Had the government depended on his tax and 
then, due to its arriving late, refused acceptance? He could 
hear Secretary Mellon say: ““We must cash the check Avery 
sent us or else reduce expenses by having the Marines re- 
turn from Nicaragua.” And the President replied: “Justice 
must take its course. Avery’s check was a day late. Have the 
Marines return from Nicaragua and send a squad of them 
to get Avery, dead or alive.’ Then Secretary Mellon said: 
“Atta boy, Herby!” 


N such mood as this Avery received an official looking 
stampless manila envelope. Hastily he opened it and 
read: “In filing your Income Tax Return for 1930 you 
failed to deduct Item 32 from Item 51. The result is you 
computed the tax at $20. while the correct amount is $15. 
We are returning the excess $5. to you.” 
—Tom Sims. 





“Go—and never darken our doorstep again!” 








"ILKMEN have all night and 
Mi: day ahead of them, so | 

wonder why milkmen always 
seem in such a hurry. 

It seems to me that anybody with as 
much of a start as a milkman has over 
the rest of us ought to be the most 
leisurely of persons, You can bet that 
if I started my day at 2 or 3 a.m., I 
wouldn’t be in any rush. 

As the result of their hurry, milk- 
men tear in and out of places, 
slamming gates 
(at the one 
out of every 
689 homes 
which has a 
gate) (U. S. 
gate census, 
1930), rattling 
their baskets, 
banging their 
bottles on back 
porches, 
tering 


scat- 
insom- 


nia as they go, 





ly Do Milkmen Xu 


Wait for my report: “The Effect of 
Irregular Hours on Matrimonial Hap- 
piness in the Homes of Night- 
Watchmen, Night Club Operatives, 
and Milk Distributors”’.) 

I'll venture that there is nobody as 
restless and crotchety as a milkman just 
before noon. I'd hate to be married to 
a milkman. Will milkmen’s 
please write me about their love life? 
I'd like to know. 

A milkman ought to go through 


wives 








disturbing Sm 
peaceful civil- 

ians and waking little babies from 
their sleep. 

I'll venture that when they finish 
their deliveries and arrive home, they 
have practically the whole day on their 
hands with nothing to do except twirl 
their thumbs and nag their wives. (I'll 
have something definite to give you on 
this in about three years, as soon as 
I complete my investigation of the do- 
mestic situation in milkmen’s homes. 





the night soothing people to sleep in- 
stead of making people jump a foot 
off their beds. He ought to wear thick 
felt and deliver milk in soft 
rubber bags, and perhaps carry a 
tinkling little music box playing peace- 


ful lullabies. 


boots 


UT, instead of that, most milkmen 
noisily whoa their horse or jam the 
brakes of their car and clump, run 





nl wy 
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ning, into your yard, shaking bottles 
in a basket wired for sound, plump 
your milk onto your back porch, and 
then run back to their wagon, shaking 
every seismograph within three hun- 
dred miles. 

Why do milkmen run? 

Do they think their milk will spoil 
if they don’t hurry it? Do they hope 
to increase their rattle ? 
to advertise their vigor, as if to testify 
to the strong vitamine and calory con- 
tent of their merchandise? Are they 
afraid milk 
wagons if they leave them a few sec- 
onds longer? Do they think walking 
will eat their profits? Do they want to 


Do they want 


thieves will steal their 


get home to play backgammon ? 


O* do they run because they are 


afraid—scaredy cats afraid of the 
dark? If this is the case, they certainly 
chose the wrong profession, and should 
consult a vocational specialist at once 
and get him to tell them something to 
do in daylight. 

I wonder if we could all get to- 
gether and make milkmen quit run- 
ning by calling out of our windows at 
them a few times: “ ’Fraidy, 
‘fraidy! Scared to walk in the dark! 
Yeah, yeah, yeah! Scared to walk in 
the dar-ukk! Has to run and rattle! 
'Fraidy, ’fraidy, ’fraidy!” 

Anyway, if our milkman doesn’t 


’fraidy, 


slow down and give us quieter de- 
liveries, I'm going to start drinking 
noiseless condensed milk from moo 
less cows. 





Impatient 
“What inspired the pioneers to set 
forth in their covered wagons?” asks 
an author. Well, they didn’t want to 
wait 200 years for a train. 


Hi There! 


A Detroit boy of fourteen is more 
than six feet tall. We can hear his 
father say: “If you don’t behave I'll 
take the stepladder to you.” 


LIFE 


Thumbs Down 


“You can’t see the scenery for the 
billboards,’” complains a tourist. Oh 
well! You can’t see the billboards for 
the hitch hikers. 


Rushing Business 
The fireman pension in New York 
has been ificreased. This is better than 
the old plan of giving every retired 
fireman a taxicab. 
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Booze Clues 
Hollywood police, raiding a party 
given by a movie actor, found a gallon 
of liquor. The question is: Why did 
the police delay the raid until the party 
was almost over? 
Paying Debts 
As we understand it the chief prob- 


lem in Washington at the present time 
is what to buy with the national deficit. 



















































































Sad, But True 


Mr. Ignatius Blottkin, President of 
Blottkin’s Ltd., Cleaners & Renovat- 
ors, held up a garment for his fore- 
man’s inspection. 

“You see what I mean, Wuggitts,” 
he said; “‘and the other dresses bear me 
out. Look!” He turned over a pile and 
brought several articles of ladies’ wear 
into view. “Notice, now, how those 
dresses that were re-colored by the 
older men, are streaked and spotted, 
while these here,” he indicated the 
pile on his left, “which were done by 
the younger fellows, are perfect.” 

“Ah, yes!” nodded the foreman. 
“The old boys have lost their eyesight 
for such work. I'll get rid of ‘em; but 
it's a hard thing for me to do! Some 
of them have been with us for forty 
years, or more!’’ He shook his head, 
sadly. 

“I know!” Blottkin thought a mo- 
ment. “But they must go!’ he remark- 
ed. “Remember, old fellow, that only 
the young dye good!’ 

—Dana L. Cotie. 





Animal Magnetism 
“It is fiendish to curb a little child’s 
natural impulses,” writes a child ex- 
pert. And, we add, has the same results 
as a mother compass asking her young 
not to point. 





Or Even Get There 
Cleveland’s fire chief has retired after 62 years of 
service. We are told he can remember away back when 
houses would burn up before firemen could chop 
them down. 





Your husband's a good shot! 
} 





InstRucTOR: “The other way, you idiot! The other way!” 


The Wooden Model 


As I passed by your window, I fele that somehow 
we had met before. I cannot now recall. That piquant 
nose, those eyes downcast and luminous with inner 
light, those lips so sweetly soft, like petals flushed 
with dawn—Where have we met? It was not here— 
here midst the crowd, the clash and clamor, where 
cruel eyes appraise your charms, and shoulders shrug 
because your lace is short, your knee a bit too thin. I 
feel somehow that I recall that knee—a dimple 
Now let me see—Ah, yes, you used to cover it and, 
modest, turn your head aside. Where have we met? 
And when? Ages ago, perhaps, in some primeval 
forest or temple grove? Has fate decreed at last we 
meet to live and laugh and love again, or has this 
incarnation passed us by? Bedazed I thread the half- 
vexed throng, dreaming, dreaming of home and fire- 
side, you and me and all the little splinters by the 
hearth. 












LULLABY OF AN 
NEW YORKER 





(Apologies to Sir Walter Scott) 


O hush thee, my babie, thy sire’s at a fight, 


Thy mother's a “Hostess” who's out half the night; 
The monkeys and Teddies, and play-things you see 


Strewn over the blankets, she’s left here for thee. 


O fear not that whistle, though loudly it blows— 
‘Tis the boy from the laundry, at last, with the clothes ; 


Nor waken at throwings of shoes overhead— 
The people above us are going to bed! 





Posthumous Penalty 
The Anti-Suicide Club has been formed in 
Akron, Ohio. It is understood that any mem- 
ber violating his pledge will be liable to sus- 





pen sion. 





Malicious And Unjust 


The National Board of Review states 
that motion pictures are made to appeal 
to the intelligence of the average 13- 
year-old. All 13-year-olds of any spirit 
at all should demand an apology. 





And On To A New One 


If Russia equals the industrial prog- 
ress of the United States in less than 
five years, we suppose she'll be able to 
tear through a depression like ours in 
about three weeks. 





Come Clean Now! 

Those New York cops aren't afraid 
that Seabury will discover their hidden 
bank-accounts; what worries them is, 
how are they going to explain things to 
their wives. 





Hm! 


MoTHER—''Say ‘hello’ to the lady, 
Junior; don’t you remember meeting 
her with daddy, last week?” 

JuNtioR—"‘Hello, baby!” 





INFANT 


Georgiana Cheesman. 
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"Yeah, but he’s not much £0 vd after the second chukker!”’ 


O hush thee, my babie, the time soon will come, 


When you'll be out jazzing, and making things hum; Calvin Coolidge has a vocabulary of 27,000 words, according 
So hush thee, poor darling, get rest while you may, to a recent magazine article. Just like the present depression 
For you’re a New Yorker—they all get that way! plenty of stock but no turnover. 





If the divorce rate in the world continues to rise, Mother 
Nature will have to get busy and produce a race that will be 
born married. 








"And of course our slogan must go into the ad, "Home made cookies 
untouched by human hands.” 
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Sic Transit Gloria Mundi 


ERHAPS if Joseph Pulitzer had 

made a better will The World 

might still be alive. He did not 
provide for its sale but provided against 
it. Of course that was foolish. If there 
is a property not suitable to be con- 
trolled by a dead hand, or even by trus- 
tees, it is a Mewspaper or a periodical. 
The trouble with them is that they 
come to be alive, come to have person- 
ality, come to be subject to the com- 
plaints that affect live personalities. 
They take sick and die just like human 
beings and when that happens there 
ensues in survivors a sense of bereave- 
ment such as one feels over some one 
departed who was part of his daily 
life. 

There has been that feeling inside of 
thousands of people since the shutters 
went up on The World. For one thing 
it was so sudden. To find anything fit 
to compare it with, one has to go back 
to the loss of the Titanic. When that 
ship sank it was as though the security 
of human affairs had suddenly been 
challenged. Safety at sea had been cer- 
tified by a splendid new ship, and be- 
hold: invisible mischance had sunk it 
on its first voyage. The shock of that 
news was terrific. It lasted for days, 
far more than the traditional nine. The 
shock of The World's collapse was not 
really quite so sudden. It was no secret 
that ic was losing money at a rate that 
could not go on indefinitely, but no one 
thought the cure would be to end its 
existence. 


\ ," THY did it stop? It was the only 
Democratic paper in New York, 


the favorite newspaper of thousands 
of readers chiefly by reason of its edi- 
torial pages but also by the emphasis 
its headlines gave to news. Many peo- 
ple thought its editorials by far the best 
in New York, and indeed about the 
only ones that had a strong claim upon 
attention. There were and are better 


newspapers in New York than The 
World. It had run down somewhat as 
a newspaper, its Sunday edition in par- 
ticular, but politically and mentally it 
was going strong and in politics thou- 
sands of readers looked to it for analy- 
sis, information and guidance. Then, 
with two days’ notice, it vanished. Its 
organization was dissolved, presses 
stopped and its home for forty years 
left empty. 


S for the transfer of the surviving 
properties and allegiances of The 
World, all that was well enough ; the 
best perhaps that could have*been done, 
and vastly better than some other 
courses that looked possible. The spirit 
of the latter-day World and the spirit 
of the Scripps-Howard people are not 
far apart. The Telegram has come 
along fast in New York and is a good 
paper and ought to continue to be 
readable and somewhat better if it does 
not grow too big. To empty three com- 
modious newspapers into it is a pro- 
ceeding adapted to stretch its skin and 
if The Telegram should relieve itself 
by publishing a morning edition of 
limited size called The World it would 
be an experiment that would be re 
garded with interest. A successful paper 
tends by increase of advertising to a 
bulk more suitable to a waste basket 
than to examination by readers. 7/. 
Sun made most of its money on a four- 
page paper rigidly edited. One would 
like to see such a paper tried again, 
for really even readers of newspapers 
are entitled to some attention. People 
who want to know should be able to 
pay for what they are told, but as it is, 
their interests are subordinate to those 
of persons who want to buy, or may be 
persuaded to buy if properly ap- 
proached. 

The World did noc die because it 
lacked readers. It had a splendid lot 
of readers, probably the most intelli- 
gent of any paper in the United States, 
or perhaps in the world. It died, one 
may suppose, for lack of dry-goods ad- 
vertising. Itc had Want advertisements ; 
all kinds of wants went to The World 
to be met. Some of them it appeased. 
Where will they go now? Who is go- 
ing to take on The World's part of the 
job of saving civilization and getting 
things going again for the benefit of 
mankind ? 

Well there is The Times, a good, 
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and remarkable, new spaper, that led 
them all, Frank Cobb used to say, in 
The 
Times, as someone else says, has come 
to be an institution and one hardly goes 
to institutions for ideas. They come out 
of living personalities. The Herald- 
Tribune is a good paper ; excellent, in- 
teresting. But is a paper that represents 
the organization of the Republican 
party going to save the world? What- 
ever thought such a paper puts out, one 
must make allowances for as the 
thoughts of organized Republicanism. 

Of course, there is personality 
enough in the Hearst papers, if one 
likes it, and The American is an inter- 
esting paper, but not one likely to prove 
much of a comfort to bereaved World 
readers. 


“merchandising the news,” but 


The state of the world is most serious 
when the light went out at the top 
of the World Building it was as though 
a lighthouse had gone black on a wreck- 


strewn coast. 


Mexico 


P . qewes BRISBANE, paragrapher for 
various papers, has been to Mex 
ico and sends in to his clients reports 
of useful and important articles that 
Mexico is already producing in enor- 
mous quantities with the prospect of 
increasing them indefinitely. 

He tells about a sugar mill belong 
ing to Johnson, U. S. A., 25 years in 
Mexico, that produces 27,000 tons of 
refined sugar a year and will produce 
50,000 later. All of this sugar Mexico 
But Johnson also raises and 
ships to the United States 2500 car- 
loads of tomatoes a year and “of 100 
carloads picked, 60 are thrown away 
trade demand a 


consumes 


because the certain 
size.” 

“Mexico in the future will compete 
industrially with every nation in the 
world,’ so Brisbane says. If Russia is 
to sell us wheat and Mexico cement, 
early vegetables and sugar, also oil at 
times, where do we get off? 

When Brisbane says that machinery 
is cheaper than Chinese labor at 10 
cents a day that sounds very serious. 
The facts of contemporary life whether 
they are economic facts, or physical or 
moral ones seem to need a good deal 
of intelligent handling. 

—E. S. Martin. 
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THE THREE GRACES 


The Misses Grace (No. 147) Inglestein, Grace (No. 839) 
Lilyheart and Grace (No. 552) Blines, voted the three 


most popular numbers in Calford Reformatory, paroling 


themse lie f 7H the i / 0 f al Coronad ) Beach. 


Mrs. Alexander T. Hake, Miss Margaret Dabbord and 
Miss Lois McWinsil of Trenton will entertain members of 
the Trenton Cottage Club at tea today at Mrs. Hake's 


home with cocktails. 


Among those in the Alcazar Casino pool today were Dr. 
Peter Garrett, of New York, Mr. and Mrs. Joseph N. 
Sommerville, of Chicago, and an inflated horse, of Aber- 
crombie & Fitch. 





Woolsey Hall, New Haven, was the scene last night of 
a dance for members of the Yale faculty. Most of the 


students took advantage of their remaining cuts. 
The Vicomte de Slancieri, Chargé d’ Affaires of the Swiss 
Embassy, is at the St. Moritz, chargé 4 la Swiss govern- 


ment. 





Mrs. William Good Hubbard and her son, William 
Good Hubbard, Jr., accompanied by Miss Dody Weather- 
cut, will leave tonight for the Hubbard engineering camp 
in Palm Beach. 





Mr. Harry A. Forrest, who has been at the Delmonico 
with Mrs. Forrest, sailed on the Europa for a business 
trip, Fib. 16. 

Jack Cluett 


Lifts 


Monday Nights 
I’m quite surprised no poet writes 
About the joys of Monday nights. 

On Monday nights you must remain 

At home to rest from Sunday’s strain. 
On Monday nights, around the globe, 
The pater dons his lounging robe, 
While soothing snatches, sweet and low, 
Are rendered by the radio. 

"Tis Monday night the world devotes 

To paying bills and writing notes. 

Then books are scanned and papers read 
‘Til half-past-nine finds all abed 

To gain from slumber’s sweet delights 


The strength to romp through six more nights! 


The National Safety Valve 
Does your business show a loss? 
Blame it on the Communists. 
Were you scolded by the boss? 
Blame it on the Communists. 
Does it rain when you want snow ? 
Has the flivver ceased to go? 
Did the cherished “‘she” say “no”? 
Blame it on the Communists. 


When the winter wind is raw 
Blame it on the Communists. 
When you tiff with ma-in-law 
Blame it on the Communists. 
If your chickens have the pip 
Or you’re grappling with the grippe. 


Here’s a temper-taming tip: 


Blame it on the Communists! 


Arthur L. Lippmann 


“Columbus needed a map, lady! Are you any 


smarter than Columbus?” 


? 
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TURLOCK, CAL.—The Chamber 
of Commerce is sponsoring a series of 
battles between Rotary and Exchange 
Clubs. The weapons are eggs, carried 
in baskets, to be heaved, thrown, 
tossed, or otherwise propelled against 
the rival clubmembers, in order to 
reduce the large surplus of eggs now 
on hand, and stabilize the poultry in- 
dustry. 


LOS ANGELES—Samuel Reese 
Stiff petitioned the Superior Court for 
permission to change his name to 
Samuel Arthur Reese. Stiff is a med- 
ical student, and argued 
that his name might not 
inspire patients with con- 
fidence when be becomes a 
physician. 


HAMILTON, OHIO— 
The Chinese who don’t 
fight when it rains will 
have nothing on George 
Bowling. 

Bowling, in court for 
carrying concealed weap- 
ons, pleaded that his family 
would starve if he had to 
go to jail. 

Judge Alphonse J. Pater 
sympathized. He was pleas- 
ed to learn that Bowling 
works outdoors. 

“You cannot work when 
it rains,’ decided the 
Court. “Therefore, on 
the next three rainy days 
you will be confined in 
jail.” 


CHICAGO—"'My hus- 
band,” Mrs. Conrad 
Pscheidt complained to the 
court yesterday, “made me walk home 
from sleigh rides.” 

Why, the idea!” said the court. 


“And what’s more—he tied the 

sleigh bells onto me, so I'd jingle.” 
Divorce gra—’”’ 

“Wait a minute, judge, listen to this. 
He didn’t like alarm clocks—so every 
morning, I had to run around his bed, 
clogging on the floor with wooden 
shoes.” 


“As I was saying,’ continued the 
court, “divorce granted.” 


YORK, S. C.—James Smith, a farm- 
er, took a stick of dynamite to the river 
to kill some fish. His dog followed 
along, and when Smith tossed the ex- 
plosive, with fuse sputtering, into the 
water, the dog thought he was sup- 
posed to fetch, and dashed after 1t. 
Horrified, Smith realized that the re- 
trieved stick would be brought to him, 
so he started to run, the dog playfully 
pursuing him. Smith ran until he col- 
lapsed from exhaustton. Whereupon 





It isn't done yet, because a ved light turns on when it 


the dog proudly deposited the dyna- 
mite beside his master. The fuse had 
been lost in the scramble 


CHICAGO—O. H. Caldwell, radio 
engineer, points out that all radio 
programs will some day be echoed 
back to earth, if Einstein’s theory of 
curved space is correct. But it will take 
about five billion years for the round 


trip. 
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AND ABROAD 
TEXCOCO, MEXICO—When fruit 


trees in the Huexotla region do not 
bear well, they are punished. This year 
being a bad one for the fruit crop, after 
various ceremonies and dances, fifty 
trees were given ten lashes apiece by 
native stalwarts, and then admonished 
to do better next season. 


GEOROVESTI, ROUMANIA —, 
When a locomotive appeared on the 
screen, rushing toward the audience, 
all the members of which had never 
before scen a moving picture, the action 
became too realistic, and 
the theatre was completely 
wrecked as the patrons 
fought madly to escape 
from the path of the on- 
coming engine. 


BUCHAREST, ROU- 
MANIA—tThe_ Bucharest 
State Government  an- 
nounced that where both 
husband and wife were in 
the State employ, the one 
drawing the higher salary 
WwW ould be dismissed. Three 
weeks later nearly three 
thousand officials decided 
to sacrifice their spouses in 
order to hold their jobs 
and applied for divorces. 


MADRID—The_ Gov- 
ernment recently lifted the 
press censorship and the 
newspapers immediately 
started catching up on the 
news. The first thing they 
featured was an account of 
the rebellion last year. 


PARIS—Maurice Larouy 
has returned from a visit 
of investigation to the United States. 
He reports that America is a madhouse 
peopled by hobgoblins, that the fac- 
tories are veritable infernos enslaving 
dismal and discontented workers, and 
that chronic unhappiness is the rule 
throughout the land. 


YAKIMA—County health officers 
today asserted that L. Drurey of Wa- 
pato has broken a record. He has con- 
tracted chicken pox at seventy. 
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LIFE IN WASHINGTON 


By Carter Field 


Maybe Charley Curtis 
Smells a Rat! 


OT for years has any report so 

flabbergasted political and so- 

cial Washington as the one 
now generally accepted that Vice Presi- 
dent Charles Curtis will decline re- 
nomination as Hoover's running mate 
next year, and will seek election again 
to the Senate. 

Usually about this pe- 
riod of a President's first 
term there are rumors 
among the leaders of his 
party that they will have 
to bolster up the ticket next 
time with someone who 
can deliver a few more 
electoral votes. Just as 
President Harding was 
starting for Alaska, in 
June, 1923, there were 
whisperings that Coolidge 
would have to be shelved, 
and some ‘‘stronger man’ 
substituted to help Hard- 
ing get reelected ! 

In 1915 there was much 
talk among Democratic 
leaders about substituting 
someone for Vice President 
Marshall at che convention 
the following year. And so 
it goes through history. 

But this year it is Curtis 
who is thinking about let- 
ting the national ticket 
shift for itself next year, 
while he devotes his atten- 
tion to ‘redeeming’ Kansas. Of course 
there are some who suspect that the 
wily old Indian, who for years had 
the reputation of being the best poker 
player in Congress, excelling even 
Uncle Joe Cannon, it is said, in his 
power to bluff opponents out of de- 
sirable pots,—is bluffing now. Maybe, 
they say, he just wants to make a dem- 
onstration of strength. Maybe his pur- 
pose is to forestall those very rumors 
of dropping him ov erboard which have 
annoyed so many of his predecessors in 
their first terms. 


OR no one seems to doubt that he 

can come back to the Senate if he 
wishes. It would be no trick for him, 
they think, to ‘redeem’ Kansas. And 
he would come back to his old seat, 
kept warm for him during his person- 
ally conducted tour of Washington 
Society with his sister, Mrs. Dolly 
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Gann, and his brother-in-law, Edward 
Everett Gann. 

He has done about all he could do 
in Washington Society, unless of 
course Mr. Hoover should decide not 
to run again, which is unlikely, but 
which might open up a new vista of 
triumphs over Alice Longworth, et al, 
for the sister of a President. Especially 
as the diplomatic corps, virtually at the 
intimated request of the Secretary of 








de 


economic trend, to-day 


State, sect an important precedent in 
the Curtis-Gann case. It held that the 
sister should be given the rank of wife 
if she is the othcial hostess. And lots 
of Dolly's friends since have talked 
about how she would adorn the White 
House as first lady of the land. 

Democratic politicians and would- 
be first ladies, not to mention would- 
be ladies in waiting, would-be wives 
of cabinet members and so on down 
through the official list, pricked up their 
ears like thirsty camels when they heard 
about Curtis’ determination. 

“It means he is sure Hoover will be 
licked next time, and that foxy old boy 
isn’t going to get off the payroll,’’ they 
gleefully shouted. 

Even the Democrats, one notices, 
concede that Curtis can come back as 
senator if he wants. 

But the shrewd old timers are loath 
to accept this. Curtis, they figure, 


dad?” 


always believes in the Republican 
Party. He snorts considerably at many 
irregular practices, such as the appoint. 
ment of Democrats and Progressives 
to places at the public trough instead 
of regular organization workers. He 
believes politicians become Progressives 
not because of any burning desire to 
right the wrongs of mankind, but be. 
cause they didn’t get enough pat. 
ronage. 


N the present instance they think 
that Curtis figures Mr. Hoover has 
been storing up a lot of political trouble 
for himself, and that Hoover may easily 
become so disgusted and 
harassed by convention 
time that he will decline to 
run. In that case Curtis (to 
| ; continue the logic), having 
detached himself from the 
Administration's coattails, 
and being in the strong po- 
sition of a man certain to 
be elected to the Senate, 
will become a more serious 
candidate than he was at 
Kansas City. For don't ever 
forget that Curtis might 
have been a serious con- 
tender at Kansas City if 
Hoover hadn't gotten such 
a big lead. 


UT, if Mr. Hoover will 
not be as considerate 
as that, and if he insists 
on a “vote of confidence 
from the country next 
year, why the old seat in 
the Senate looks pretty 
good. It is occupied right 
now by Judge George Mc 
Gill, a Democrat, the first 
Democrat to come to the upper house 
from the Sunflower State since the Bull 
Moose split sent William H. Thomp- 
son. McGill beat Henry Allen, who 
had been appointed to Curtis’ seat by 
the governor. 

But the farmers learned, as a result 
of a trip to Mexico, that Henry sported 
a frock coat. There were some other 
things, but that was pretty bad for a 
true friend of the farmer. Senator Cap- 
per, of Kansas, even wears evening 
dress at times, but he could wear knee 
breeches if he wanted. He is an institu- 
tion. He survived the Democratic tide 
last year which drowned Henry polit- 
ically, and gave Kansas a Democratic 
governor. 

So the state does need a little ‘‘re- 
deeming.” 

And lots of lovely ladies will be 
glad that Mrs. Gann is no longer the 
official hostess of the Vice President. 
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The Morning After 


OTHING is equal to the 
humour of life itself, as H. L. 
Mencken once said, exempli- 

fying his pronouncements with the 
statements that Shakespeare was a so- 
cial climber and bought a bogus coat 
of arms and that Franz Schubert read 
on his deathbed the complete works 
of James Fenimore Cooper. The only 
ambition of which I have been def- 
nitely conscious, aside from vague 
yearnings to have a small waist and an 
ability to play the piano like Merton 
Powell or George Gershwin, was to 
write about the theatre. I even begged 
the editor of this magazine to give me 
a chance at it, hinting that financial 
emolument meant little to me in juxta- 
position with an opportunity to see the 
new plays and to set down my im- 
pressions of them, without telephoning 
a club at 6:45 P. M. and taking a 
gamble on an expensive pair of seats. 
Well, I have suffered, and I have 
learned. I know all the cavities in the 
cross-town streets, so that I can save 
ny cranium by crouching down in the 
motor at exactly the points where my 
scalp would be endangered—and where 
is Mayor Walker, anyhow, and what 
are the Democrats doing for us?—by 
a casual and unexpected contact with 
the rib of a motor's top. I know that 
the Shuberts produce and revive mar- 
velous musical shows, that ‘Grand 
Hotel,’ “The Vinegar Tree,” and “The 
Barretts of Wimpole Street” are worth 
their customers’ money and attention, 
and that knitting, as an occupation, has 
been decidedly undervalued by young 
persons who wish to go places and stir 
up some excitement. 


MONGST the many things I don’t 
know is why a theatrical manager 

who is literate enough to sign his 
name to a cheque should have let some 
of the atrocities I have seen during the 
past week survive longer than a dress 
rchearsal. I have made lay inquiries in 
the past in this connection, and have 
been told by experts who could afford, 
because of several lucky strikes, to take 
a beating, that no producer can tell, 
without the reaction of ah unproscrib- 
ed audience, just what chance of suc- 
cess a play has. All right. I should like 
to be a committee of one to sit in judg- 
ment on some of the dramatic crimes 
which have been perpetrated this sea- 
son. It is not enough that they shoot 
men like Arnold Rothstein and Legs 
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Diamond. Those malefactors did not 
sell any tickets. If you say to me “Abie’s 
Irish Rose,” my only come-back is 
“Carthago delenda est,” with excuses 
for a possible mistake in the gerundive 
form, and a confirmation of the tra- 
dition in this column that Miss Nichol's 
box-office success was really a rotten 
play. (Bernard Shaw did the same 
thing in “Back to Methuselah,’ and 
nobody noticed it. And Walt Whit- 
man said that to have great poems 
there must be great audiences. Check 
up on the chewing-gum sales. I'm 
bitter. ) 


A Woman Denied 


HE theme of an artist and his in- 

spiration, for which I have always 
had a weakness, dates in my personal 
experience from Andrea del Sarto 
Plato and Aristotle, who said every- 
thing there is to be said long before 
Edgar Lee Masters and Bruce Barton 
were born, probably disposed of it neat- 
ly, bute not with the fanfare which 
took place on the stage of the Ritz 
theatre at the opening of “A Woman 
Denied.’ Miss Mary Nash, who ap- 
parently favours parts in which she 
can appear as a bad, bad girl, was worse 
than usual, in spite of the charming 
pyjama costumes which Jimmie Rey- 
nolds fashioned for her, and when, in 
the second act, she asked “How do 
you like my dress?’ I could have 
stopped the show by telling her. It is 
too much for one who has come to 
understand that writing is the placing 
of one little word after another and 
that painting is a similar procession of 
brush strokes to be confronted with a 
sophomoric exhibition of the need for 
an Egeria, and to be insulted by the 
dramatic hypothesis that the relations 
between this neurasthenic painter and 
his model were purely platonic. The 
part of Barbara must have appealed to 
Miss Nash's vanity, for the dialogue 
permitted her to say “What of it?” and 
“What about it?” too frequently for 
any of the charm which should have 
belonged to her to reach the audience. 
McKay Morris, the theatre’s prize ham, 
with a faint gesture in the direction of 
Basil Rathbone, was so bad in his réle 
of the artist's artist that he was almost 
good, but I think we must give him a 
rain check for his performance. Nobody 
could fulfill convincingly the require- 
ments of such a nitwit réle, and it is 
more or less unfortunate that a real 
critic can’t have a good go in these 
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columns on “A Woman Denied,” b« 
cause the material for copy is rich. Pet 
haps we should do better to have 
a gay evening with “The World AIl- 
manac.”’ 


DON'T even dare, because of the 

laws against libel, to give ‘you the 
low-down on ‘Paging Danger.” A 
child of ten, to advance the age .more 
than is nominated in the bond, could 
have told from the rise of the curtain 
that the butler was phoney—and where, 
by the way, do these stage directors 
get their ideas of life in respectable 
households ? 

The pleasant idea in this piece 
was the alcoholic inspiration of a 
soap king's scion to make a princess 
out of a parlormaid. I get about a bit, 
and have met two or three princesses 
in my day about whom I could have 
exchanged winks with the servants, so 
when the young lady of the plot 
turned out to have Romanoff connec 
tions, I was somewhat disappointed 
that she was not the crook which I, 
and all the other simple-minded first 
nighters suspected her of being. (By 
the way, and not even to fill up space, 
what are all we Americans whose an- 
cestors landed before the Pilgrims hit 
the rock—and why, by a couple of 
ways, should anyone brag of forbears 
who came over on the Mayflower, 
when it is legendary that only two 
gentlemen were aboard, both of whom 
were wanted by the British police? 
going to do about these invaders with 
Russian credentials? The proofroom 
will have to take care of those double 
question marks, and you and I, gentle 
reader, will do better to go out and 
write a play of our own, although | 
am confident that a progressive flour 
and feed business would be more to 
our advantage. 


- REATER LOVE” had to do with 

a young man who came back 
from the war with a facial affliction 
and a literary talent from which a de- 
voted sister decided to remove the 
bushel, or napkin, or whatever is sup- 
posed to cover unrecognized genius. It 
seemed too bad, from all that went 
on behind the footlights, that the 
young man couldn't have written the 
play. 


And wouldn't it be nice to pro- 
claim, with definite assurance from 
the handbills, ‘Next Week, ‘East 
Lynne’.”’? 
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"Stolen Heaven’? 


HE most definite reaction this 

department experienced while re- 

viewing “Stolen Heaven” was a 
feeling of sympathy for Nancy Carroll 
and Phillips Holmes. They do every- 
thing they are instructed to do with 
commendable efficiency, but unfortu- 
nately the motions they go through do 
not make a good motion picture. The 
pleasure we were afforded a few w eeks 
ago in watching Nancy in ‘Laughter’ 
and Phillips in “The Criminal Code” 
caused us to look forward with keen 
anticipation to seeing two of the 
screen's most talented youngsters play- 
ing together, These two stars in a Para- 
mount picture seemed to be a fool- 
proof combination—but the result 
shows what little chance the performer 
has when put in a bad spot. 


To begin with, the story is one of 
those things that make good reading 
but difficult screen material. A young 
couple decide to have a big fling in 
Palm Beach on money the boy has 
stolen, with the agreement that when 
the cash is gone they will commit sui- 
cide. They fall in love, which compli- 
cates matters, then along comes the long 
arm of the law and the kids are in a 
bad way until a slick society lizard, 
who has been trying at the top of his 
lungs to make Nancy give in, suddenly 
becomes astoundingly big-hearted and 
offers to lose twenty-five thousand dol- 
lars to get them out of the mess . 
with no hope of collecting from Nancy. 
Twenty-five grand just as a friendly 
gesture—and the market still jittering. 
We just couldn't get into the spirit of 
the thing. 

To relieve the serious goings-on, D1- 
rector George Abbott makes an oc- 
casional effort to inject a bit of fun 
and nonsense. The effort is so amateur- 
ish that we are led to believe Mr. Ab- 
bott must have been in such a good 
humor at the time that he was ready 
to laugh at anything or in such a hurry 
that he didn’t give a hoot. 

In spite of these handicaps, Nancy 
and Phillips manage to make them- 
selves so attractive that the mistakes are 
forgivable that is, they are for- 
givable until the bedroom scene, dur- 
ing which he tells her that their money 
is spent and they must prepare to bump 
themselves off. Nancy objects and 
starts in to stage an effective bit of 
emoting on the subject when the sound 
goes bad, and both performers’ voices 
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take on a buzzing overtone that makes 
them sound as though they are talking 
through kazoo horns. This may have 
been the fault of the operator, but we 
saw the film in the New York Para- 
mount theatre, which naturally leads 
us to believe that the defect is in the 
film. 

During the bedroom scene there is 
one line which the censors may cut 
out before you see the picture. It is 
during the afternoon. They are resting. 
Nancy (and what a lovely looking 
thing she is) becomes affectionate. 
“Better be careful,” says Phillips, “or 
I won't have strength enough to dance 
tonight.” Subtle. 


Well, all we can say is that somebody 
or other in the Paramount organization 
is guilty of one of those inexplainable 
bits of bad judgment in which high- 
priced, expert talent is wasted in a film 
that has little hope of making expenses. 
The least that can be done in reparation 
for Miss Carroll and Mr. Holmes (not 
to mention the Paramount customers) 
is to put them together in another 
picture that will give them a fair 
chance. 


**Father’s Son” 


HIS film version of Booth Tark- 

ington’s ‘Old Fathers and Young 
Sons’ presents Lewis Stone in the réle 
of a father who mistakes the boyish 
carelessness and mischievousness of 
his son (Leon Janney) for bad man- 
ners and intentional disobedience. 
We are so used to seeing Mr. Stone 
play the part of a man who is filled 
with human understanding that we are 
perhaps prejudiced in siding with him 
on one or two issues that come up dur- 
ing this picture. At least we are con- 
vinced that the average parent might 


be just as annoyed as Mr. Lewis 
appears to be at certain little irreg- 
ularities in his son's conduct, and 


having been thus annoyed we are also 
positive that the average parent would 
take more drastic means of correc- 
tion. 


After Lewis has had several of these 
run-ins with young Leon, the mother 
(Irene Rich) decides that the boy's 
nature is being affected by his father’s 
treatment, and promptly packs up and 
leaves, taking Leon along. But fortu- 
nately it is one of those rare separations 
in which the mother just moves a few 
blocks away and one is always certain 
that the first time they meet again 
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everything is going to be smoothed 
Out—as It is. 

Master Janney, with his famous 
screen giggle and sunny personality, js 
the big attraction of the film. He js 
certainly an unusually attractive young. 
ster. The performances by Mr. Stone, 
Miss Rich, and John Halliday (the 
understanding country doctor who js 
Leon's pal) are commendable. Two 
colored folks who help out are Gert- 
rude Howard and a comical little 
pickaninny with the imposing title of 
Robert Dandridge. In the picture Rob. 
ert is known as “Vestibule” Johnson 
which is better. 


Pleasant all-family show—but boys 
and girls who are accustomed to an 
occasional spanking for their misde. 
meanors will probably think they are 


being treated rather roughly after 
observing the zealous manner in 
which Leon’s mama protects him 


from the scoldings of an impatient 
father. 


“Moonlight Romance” 


T IS so seldom that we see a short 

feature of real merit (other than 
the animated cartoons and news reels) 
that when one comes along it de- 
serves a hand. “Moonlight Romance” 
very decidedly belongs in this group 
It features the beautiful Rosita Moreno 
and a singer who is not well known to 
movie audiences, Nino Martini. Hav- 
ing seen Miss Moreno perform in 
vaudeville, we were a bit disappointed 
in the parts she has had in feature 
length films—parts which did not dis- 
play her gifts for singing and dancing 
at their best. This short film affords a 
suitable opportunity, and she makes 
the most of tt. 

If you saw the Chevalier picture, 
“The Big Pond,’ you may remember 
the scene in which a gondolier sang a 
love song (“Mia Cara’’) as Maurice 
and Claudette Colbert drifted down a 
Venetian canal. We heard a great many 
people comment on the sweetness and 
power of this voice. The gondolier 
was Nino Martini, whose perform- 
ance in ‘Moonlight Romance’’ is 
one of the most delightful bits of 
vocalizing we have ever heard on the 
screen. 

Ask the manager of your neighbor- 
hood theatre if he has booked ‘‘Moon- 
light Romance’’—otherwise you may 
miss it as few of these short features 
are well advertised. 













PLAYS 


GREEN Pastures. Mansfield. $3.85—Epi- 
sodes from the Scriptures beautifully and 
amusingly done by an all negro cast— 
now in its second year. 


OncE IN A LIFETIME. Music Box. $3.85— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40—Hilarious, biting satire 
of Hollywood and the talkies. With Jean 
Dixon and George Kaufman—an author 
—in the cast. 


[HE GreEKS Hap A Worp For It. Harris. 
$3.85—-Sat. Hol. $4.40—Zoe Akins’ live- 
ly comedy of the home-life of three ex- 
chorines. 


Mrs. MoonuiGcut. Little. $3.85—The sad 
and charming story of a lady unable to 
grow old with her husband and children. 
With Edith Barrett, Haidee Wright and 
Guy Standing. 


On THE Spot. Forrest. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Edgar Wallace laughs up his 
sleeve at our Chicago gangsters. With 
Crane Wilbur and Anna May Wong. 


GRAND Hore. National. $4.40—Exciting, 
interesting and beautifully staged drama 
of 36 hours in a Berlin hotel. Try months 
ahead for seats. 


TONIGHT Or Never. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40—Mr. Belasco’s diverting 
comedy wherein Helen Gahagan finds 
l'amour essential for a successful prima 
donna. 


THE VINEGAR TREE. Playhouse. $3.85— 
Mary Boland portrays a feather-brained 
matron with an overly romantic—and 
inaccurate—imagination for the past. 


Ou Promise ME! Royale. $3.00—Raucous 
farce with Lee Tracy as an ambitious law- 





1. Ted Healy 
4. Zelma O'Neal 
in “The Gang's All Here.” 


2. Hal Leroy 
5. Gina Malo 


yer showing how, when and why to win 
a breach of promise suit. 


THE TRUTH GAME. Barrymore. $3.85—Ivor 
Novello—author and leading man—play- 
fully pursues Phoebe Foster while Billie 
Burke and Viola Tree pursue their re- 
spective interests. 


FivE STAR FINAL. Cort. $3.85—Thrilling, 
melodramatic attack on the scandal-mon- 
gering tabloids with Arthur Byron as the 
managing editor. 


PuHitip Goes FortuH. Biltmore. $3.85— 
Mild, clean and amusing comedy of a 
young man with ambitions to be a play- 
wright. 


Tomorrow AND Tomorrow. Henry Mil- 
ler. $3.85—Philip Barry's show wherein 
a restless woman is made ‘complete’ 
through motherhood. With Zita Johann 
and Herbert Marshall. 


GreEN Grow THE Litacs. Guild. $3.00— 
Lusty doings in Oklahoma in the 1900's. 
With Helen Westley, June Walker and 
Franchot Tone. 


As You Desire ME. Maxine Elliott's. $3.85 
—Splendid bit of acting by Judith An- 
derson as the lady of doubtful identity 
in Pirandello’s confusing play. 


PrIvATE Lives. Times Square. $3.85—Noel 
Coward's carefree comedy in which he 
and Gertrude Lawrence find love and fur- 
niture-breaking synonymous. 


THE BarRETTS Or WIMPOLE STREET. Em- 
pire. ,$3.85—Katharine Cornell in a 
worth-while play based on the lives of 
Robert Browning, Elizabeth Barrett and 
her father. 


Dr. X. Hudson. $3.00. Mystery thriller guar- 
anteeing a murder every time the lights go 
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CiJonfidential Cruide 


off, a killer on the loose and a scientific 
device for capturing him. Good hokum. 


A Woman DENiegp. Ritz. $3.00—A lurid 
sex drama with Mary Nash as the female 
men hate and desire. 


AMERICAN TRAGEDY. Waldorf. $3.00—A 
not-so-good dramatization based on Theo 
dore Dreiser s novel. 


GREATER Love. Liberty. $3.00—Mary Hay 
in her own play. 


PRIVILEGE Car. 48¢h Street. $3.85—A circus 
play with Audray Dale and William Cor- 
betr. 


Success. Charles Hopkins. $440—A play 
by A. A. Milne with Louis Calhern and 
Sylvia Field. 


As Hussanps Go. John Golden. $3.85—A 
play by Rachel Crothers with Lily Ca- 
hill, Catharine Calhoun Doucet and 
Geoffrey Wardwell. 


by Channing Pollock said to have most 
elaborate settings. 


MUSICAL 


FINE AND Danpy. Erlanger. $5.50—Joe 
Cook and all gadgets in a fast-moving 
show. 


HousE BEAUTIFUL. Apollo. $3.85—A play 


THREE’S A Crown. Selwyn. $5.50—Sat 
Hol. $6.60—Best revue in town with 
that great trio—Clifton Webb, Libby Hol 


man and Fred Allen. 


Girt Crazy. Alvin. $5.50—Top-notch, live 
ly show set to Gershwin music with com 
edy by Willie Howard. And there's Ethel 
Merman—blues—and the cowboy quat 
tette (‘Bidin’ My Time’). 


THE New Yor«Kers. Broadway. $5.50 
Sat. Hol. $6.60—Sophisticated, smart re 
vue with the maximum of stars. Clayton, 
Jackson and Durante: Frances Williams 
Hope Williams and Waring’s Pennsyl 


vanians, 


Meet My Sister. Shubert. $5.50—Conti 
nental importation with charming atmos 
phere when you're in a restful mood 
With Bettina Hall and George Gros- 


smith. 


You Saw It. Chanin’s 46th Street. Collegi 
ate pep and Lou Holtz as the jew boy 
earning his way with a variety of rackets 
and jokes. 








AMERICA’S SWEETHEART. Broadhurst. $5.50 

A tunefu! crack at Hollywood with 

Jack Whiting and Jeanne Aubert. Sophis- 
ticated ! 


Tue Gano’s Att Here. Imperial. $5.50 
Wherein there’s too much material and 
too many stars with confusing results 
Among those present—Zelma O'Neal, 
Ted Healy, Gina Malo, Ruth Tester, Hal 
LeRoy, etc. 


VENETIAN Gtass NEPHEW. Vanderbilt 
$4.40—An intimate ‘comedy opera’ based 
on Elinor Wylie’s novel—the hero is 
manufactured from spun glass process 
and the entire atmosphere is likewise. 


THE WonpeER Bar. Bayes. $5.50—Al Jol- 
son returns! The action takes place in the 
centre of theatre and some of the audi 
ence sits on the stage! Novel, amusing! 

(Continued on page 28) 
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Solving a National Problem. 
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Rhymes For No Reason 


By MARIAN DEITRICK. 


A great many persons who orate ver- 
bally, 

In order to be impressive, resort to 
hyperbole, 

On the other hand, others use the 
simple idiom, 

(Or else strike a happy midiom) 

And express themselves quite  su- 


perba lly. 





Probably the least attractive species of 
mammal 

Is the genus dromedary, or camal. 

And the most pleasing is the squirrel. 

Because his tail has such a handsome 


currel. 





Of all popular ways in which to ex- 
press our times, 


Probably the most difficult is rhymes. 





Buc still, if you don’t pay much atten- 


tion to rhythm, W. , ‘ 
You can manage to do some quite | . wa ewen the occasion White 
: oe , Rock is always a welcome addition. Its sparkle 
and bubbling vigor make good times a certainty 
| ...For ginger ale — you can best please your 
guests with White Rock Ginger Ale — the only 


| ginger ale made with White Rock. 


interesting things whythm 





A simple situation like rivalry. 





Illustrates how superficial is chivalry. 


i. e.: If two suitors, deciding to fight 


a duel 





And having selected hammers as the 









most effective tucl, 













Approach each other, and instead of Ideally located on Fifth 
i Avenue at the entrance 
=@e8 to Central Park, The 
; ® Plaza and The Savoy- 
Plaza offer the highest 
standards of hospitality 


... everything to make 


either of the enamored 

It turns out to be the lady by mistake 
who gets hammered, 

Why, just watch, and as soon as she has 


become a cadaver, 






You'll see each gene tel! the other all 





right, he could have her 





your visit an enjoyable 
















People who are fat shouldn't giggle, 


Because they jiggle. 













Reservations for the 
NATIONAL HOTEL of CUBA 
may be made at the 
PLAZA and SAVOY-PLAZA, 

New York 
EIWALE The COPLEY-PLAZA, Boston 














Indiana chieftains have a manner im- 






perious, 






And take life very serious. 





For instance, who ever heard of a | 


cacique 








Playing Hide and Gacique ? 


































ell ee HENRY A. ROST FRED STERRY JOHN D. OWEN 
Spoils their lunch. President ‘e): President Manager 


Maybe they would get thinner . 


If they'd wait cill after luncheon Pp DI ST [) ay | ‘@) l 


To do their muncheon, 


The way fat people munch 











And in this way spoil their dinner. 

















TAKE A TRIP THROUGH 
BRITAIN 
IN THIS bi 


FAMOUS 
TRAIN 


e 






Here's an idea for a trip through 
Britain... Take the FLYING SCOTS- 
MAN to Edinburgh... . 393 miles... 
a record run of comfort and effi- 
ciency. Get on board atKing’s Cross Station (London) 
at 10.0 a.m. any week-day and in just 8% hours you 
will find yourself in Edinburgh. Then when you have 
seen the lie of the land wander this way leisurely 
southwards again... stop at the places which 
appeal to your personal taste... thus you will 
see the best of Britain. Call or write for new 
descriptive booklet 3. 


* 


COMMUNICATE WITH KETCHAM 
General Agent, 11 W. 42nd Street 
NEW YORK 


LONDON 
AND NORTH EASTERN 
RAILWAY 


OF ENGLAND AND SCOTLAND 








“Every Sunday you go fishing,’ com- 
plained the young wife, ‘‘and you know 
I hate fish.”’ 

“Well,” said her husband, survey- 
ing the empty basket, “I catch as few as 
possible.” 

—Answers. 





“People should not applaud in the 
middle of a speech,” declares a writer. 
Certainly not. It just encourages the 
speaker to continue. 


—Passing Show. 











See opposite page — 
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from Page 25) 





RECORDS 
VICTOR 


“Keep A Sonc IN Your Soui”—Swell 
advice presented with pep by Duke 
Ellington and the Cotton Club Orchestra. 
Trumpet in excellent form. and 


“THe River AND Me”’—For variety the 
same orchestra plays a slow blues, con- 
taining minor chords and doleful senti- 
ment. 


“THE SLEEPY TowN’ Express’’—Victor 
Arden-Phil Ohman and Their Orchestra. 
A popular novelty that could have stood 
more piano by Ohman and Arden. Frank 
Luther sings the words. and 


‘THe Kincs Horsrs’—Jack Hylton and 
His Orchestra. A good dance number as 


well as good fun. (Recorded in Europe) 


BRUNSWICK 


ROCKIN’ CHAIR” and 


“My Honey’s Lovin’ Arms’’—Red Nichols 
and His Pennies. A vocal 
with sax puts 

-and the second is 


Five chorus 


interspersion over the 
mournful first number 


some rowdy jazz. 


WitH Att My Heart’—Jacques Renard 
and His Orchestra smoothly play this 
foxtrot—and the accompaniment is soft 
enough to make Chester Gaylord’s chorus 


effective. and 


HEAVENLY NIGHT” (Morie—One Heav- 


enly Night)—A melodic waltz by Emil 
Coleman and His Orchestra. 
COLUMBIA 
“He's Nort WortH Your TEARS” and 


WouLtp You Like To Take A WALK’ — 
Worthless consolation, and an invitation 
with possibilities, prove to be adequate 
material for Ben Selvin & His Orchestra. 
Some neat horning, and a feminine voice 


on vocal choruses. 


Tir A Litr_e StrRING AROUND YOUR 
FINGER” and 


“WHEN You WERE THE BLOSSOM OF 
ButTTercuep LANE AND I Was Your 
LittLE Boy Biur’’—Fred Rich & His 


Orchestra. Lyrics good for memory work, 
and music good for dancing. 


SHEET MUSIC 


“The Run-A-Way Boy” (No show) 

“Have You Forgotten” (No show’) 

“Yours Is My Heart Alone” (No show) 
‘Two Little Blue Little Eyes” (No show) 
“If You Should Ever Need Me” (No show) 





Glass of Soda with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters a good 
tonic and palatable. 50c sample Abbott's Bitters for 25. 
Write Abbott's Bitters, Baltimore, Maryland 


eos @ 
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that heopa your 
FACE DIRTY 


If it weren’t for the network of your pores, 
the dust and dirt on the surface of your 
skin could be easily washed away. 


BUT—your pores are like a net, stretched 
across your face to catch and hold dust, 
grime and soot. This tightly imbedded 
dirt clogs the pores... and often causes 
blackheads, blemishes, skin eruptions. 

Water won’t penetrate to this dirt. You_can prove 
this to yourself. Wash your face— wash it again. It 
looks clean, does it? Well, rub in some Pompeian 


Pink Massage Cream — rub it in well around your 
nostrils — chin — forehead. 

As you keep rubbing, it begins to roll out. No longer 
a pink cream, but grey pellets of pore dirt. Now your 
face is clean—cleaned from the inside out! 

Ask fora genuine Pompeian Massage after your shave. 
Every first-class barber uses this “pink magic.” Keep 
a jarin the bathroom—use it regularly—and spare 
yourself the fear of a dirty face. A large size jar is 
only 60c. Get it today at any drug-store! 


The Pompeian Co., Inc., Elmira, N. Y. and 


Toronto, Can, (Sales Offices: Harold F., 
Ritchie & Co., Inc., New York and Toronto) 


POMPEIAN 


PINK MASSAGE 


CREAM 
SRAM 


Charlie Chaplin is said to have ele- 
vated the custard pie to the rank and 
dignity of an aesthetic symbol. We are 
going to have an aesthetic symbol for 
lunch one day 





London O pinion. 





“Henry is so original. He says things 
to me I have never heard before.” 
“What? Has he asked you to marry 
him?” 
—Buen Humor. 
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(IT IS FINISHED SO QUICKLY AND LASTS SO 


Tuis is a message to those who are still 
postponing the building of a vacation 
home because they dread the very word 
““building."’ If you are one of them, and 
the only bar to the fulfilment of your wish 
is your dislike of the litter, fuss, delay and 
| exasperation of home-construction, we 
urge you to investigate Hodgson Houses. 





The quiet charm of a Hodgson House 
comes from architectural ‘‘fitness’’ and 
good taste . . . simplicity of line, and a 

| blending quality in harmony with any 
| background. It is well arranged, spacious, 


Steady Jawbs 
A chewing gum manufacturer re- 
ports his business has increased during 
the depression, indicating many are not 
entirely unemployed. 





MASTER HITCH-HIKER (/o appren- 
tice) : Now watch me, son, if you want 
to develop a good roadside manner. 





a BS 


ODERN ... gay . . . resplend- 
ent, the newly decorated and 
renovated Bermudiana “‘comes out”’ 
or a bigger-than-ever season. Its 
lovely 15 acre tropic garden is even 
more alluring . . . the new grill is 
perfect for a smack and a dance. . . 
and the beauty of its new appoint- 
ments will increase its popularity as 
the center of Bermuda’s social and 
sporting life. Modern accommoda- 
tions for 500, with cuisine and 
service in the famous Bermudiana 
manner. 

For literature and reservations address 
R. D. Blackmon, Gen'l Mor., Hotel Ber 


mudiana, Bermuda; Furnesa Bermuda 


‘ele. 


a 


N.Y., or authorized tourist agents 








| 
| 


| 


Line, 34 Whitehall St., 565-5th Are.. | 


LONG, THAT IT’S REALLY THE SENSIBLE WAY 


comfortable. But over and above all that is 
the quickness and ease with which it is erected 

You choose a floor-plan from our book- 
let; we build your house in sections and 
ship it to you ready to erect. With a 
little lacal help, it is up in a few days. 

Write today for our book L-3. It 
gives you a great variety of pictures, plans 
and prices. E. F. Hodgson Co., 1108 
Commonwealth Ave., Boston, Mass., or 
730 Fifth Ave., New York. If possible, 
visit our new display at the New York 
address, or the similar display in Boston. 


Wuhan 
ul 





Vacation, Maybe 
A news item says a safety expert in 
Chicago believes that hand rails are 
needed on bath tubs. The problem is: 
What's a safety expert doing in 
Chicago ? 





Oysters have been attacked by a 
form of influenza. They are now con- 
fined to their beds. —Passing Show. 


For Well Brushed 
Hair All theTime, )> 
&a HealthyScalp 3 












See following page m—> 
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One Year $5.00 
Foreign 6.60 





IS THE ANSWER TO 
THE UNENJOYMENT 
| SITUATION 





a 
Lire gets better every week”. We hear it 
every day. You can enjoy this rising humor 


Your favor—your 


| 

| market by taking advantage of Life's 
| special offer and assuring yourself of future 
| 


exercise for your sense of humor with 


pleasure—your benefit | 
inspire its quality— | LIE con 


its sanitar ackage. TEN WEEKS 
Y P ge ONE DOLLAR 
(Foreign $1.40) 


. . LIFE 
Remember to pick it UP. || 60 East 42nd Street 


New York 




















Barely Modest 

“Swimming suits are to be more daring this summer,” says a 
letter from Paris. The news from other points abroad is they are 
so daring that many swimmers are going in without them. 

















Floyd Burton, popular rural mail carrier, is making 
his rounds with a big smile the last few days. It seems 
that two events he predicted over a year ago, have 
actually come true. His next door neighbors on either 
side are rejoicing over the arrival of a new baby, ar- 
riving within three days of each other, a boy and a 
girl. There’s no getting around it, Floyd should com- 
mercialize that gift of forcasting future events. 

—Fostoria (Ohio) Revieu 

All right if he doesn’t get caught at it. — 





SPEAKEASY PATRON: Check, please! ae 
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THESE BOATS KNOW 


HOW TO BEHAVE! 









+ 





cals 


ae 


Tus Old Town won't 


cut capers 
e when she’s loaded with a bunch of 
fidgety kids! She’s steady as an ox 












—but swift as a swallow! Safety, 
speed, economy, and durability are 
yours in an Old Town. Extra-rigid 
ribs and keel. Strongly braced stern 
to hold the weight of a motor. No 
vibration or shaking. No caulking, 
either. The non-leak, seamless can- 
vas-covering can’t open up! 

Free catalog shows all models 
and prices. Also rowboats; canoes; 
dinghies; big, fast, all-wood, out- 
board family-boats, and speedy step- 
planes. Write today. Old Town Canoe 
Co., 1223 Middle St., Old Town, Me. 


“Old Town Boats” 






Chains 
Monogram 
Key Tops and 
Money Clips! 


HESE KEY CHAINS, Movnocram hey 
Tops and Money Clips have become very 
popular as moderate priced gifts for 
particular people who really appreciate some 
thing personal and individual. They are 
hand-crafted, strong and will last a life time. 
Our Key Chains bear 
re stamped with our 
ise of loss 


(one-half 
actual size) 


a registered number and 
name for identification in 


identifies that 
the most used 


The Monogram Key Top readily 
particular key which tis 

The Money Clips are very useful and attractive 
During the last holiday season requests for these 
articles came from 26 different states. 


Key CHAINS Monty Movxocram 
B 


Cirele CLips Kerry Tor 
Letter 
Prices in Sterling....$5.00 $4.50 £5.00 $5.00 
Prices in 14K Gold 11.00 10.00 15.00 10.00 
In ordering stipulate the article and design de- 


sired; if circle monogram, mention position of last 
letter, either in center or on the end. 
Jewelry Craftsmen 
since 1895 
BOYDEN-MINUTH COMPANY 
Heyworth Bldg.. 29 E. Madison St. 
CHICAGO 





| Winners of LIFE’S Cross Word | 
Picture Puzzle No. 79 
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1 ‘he 


; 
flower thief learns to fly 


F. M. Benson 
$3 Horatio Street 


New York City 


} . ; 
| For explanation: An exampl ol 


| pilot's license. 


Arthur Kewitz 
1647 Macombs Road 
Bronx, N. Y 


For explanation: Crime soars to still 
greater heights. 


Mrs. S. O. Holmes 
131 McClung Street 
Huntsville, Ala 


For explanation The Sky Pirate 


Mrs. R. O. Guthke, Jr 
i6 East Mound St. 
Columbus, Ohio 


For explanation: Flying helps those 
who help themselves. 





Lirr.e Betry (reading advertise 
ment): “Mummy, why do boarding- 
house proprietors object to children?” 

“I don't know, and I can’t be both- 
ered with such things now. Go and see 
what baby is crying abour, tell Gerald 
to stop shooting peas at people in the 
street, make Cyril and Dick stop quar- 
relling, and tell Tommy that if he 
doesn't stop blowing that trumpet | 
shall take it away from him! 

Pea fons. 


e3,°¢ 





BITTERS 


Use a Tablespoon in a 

Glass of Ginger Ale or 

Water. A Good Tonic 
and Palatable. 


rn 





Cc. W. ABBOTT & CO 
Md. 


Baltimore, 


Perhaps if an aviator dissipates too 
much it'll stunt his flight. 


Hay and Whiskers 


Dia you ever try to cut hay 
with a sickle? Remember how 
easy it cut when you held the 
top of the grass so it wouldn’t 
bend in front of the sickle? 

This illustrates an important 
principle of Burma-Shave. It is 
a heavy cream, not thin soapy 
lather. Therefore, it fills up 
solidly the space between the 
whiskers and holds them erect 
for cutting. You have something 
to Cut against —and say — it’s a 
wonderful sensation right from 
the start. You simply can’t be- 
lieve you are shaving!... And 
remember, every ingredient in 
Burma-Shave is fine for the skin. 


P.S. At the drug storein tubes and jars. 
I'ry the 35c tube first. It's a whopper, 
half a foot long by 14" in diameter. 


NO BRUSH NO RUB-IN 


NO LATHER 
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THIS CROSS- 
WORD PUZZLE 
If REALLY EASY 


No MATTER how many different dentifrices 
you notice, or how many conflicting the- 
ories you read—it’s really a simple matter 
to select the best type of dentifrice, if you'll 
take the expert opinion of dentists. Here 
is the 


summary of the 


answers received 
from an investigation made by a leading 
research institution, among 50,000 practie- 


ing dentists: 


95% 


95% 
85% 


of the answers stated that germ acids most fre- 


quently cause tooth decay and gum irritation; 


agreed that the most serious trouble occurs at 


the place where teeth and gums meet; 


stated that the best product to prevent these acids 


from causing decay and irritating the gums is 


Milk of Magnesia. 


Squibb Dental Cream, you may know, is 
made with more than 50% Squibb Milk of 
Magnesia. 

You'll like the way Squibb’s keeps your 
teeth brilliant and gleaming—without the 
use of grit or astringent or anything harm- 
ful. You'll also like the way it refreshes 
your mouth—especially if you smoke. 


Copyright 1931 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 





LIFE 


LIFE’S CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 84 


After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, the words 
of which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than fifteen words. 

Send in the completed puzzle with the title and your explanation. The cleverest ex 
planations will be printed, and Lire will pay $5 for each one accepted. 
Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lire, 60 East 42nd Street, New York. Contest f 
this issue closes April 10, 1931. 
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. This runs down in 
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ACROSS 
These lie down when you get up. 


. This is filled on Sunday. 
. This follows Sunday's chicken. 


Deficiency of red corpuscles 
What the poet wrote 
Proud parent. 


. This is a washout 


the winter 


. This trembles on a woman's lips 


What you get later in life. 


How are drug store sandwiches served ? 


How you feel when there's no one 
around. 

Table land. 

You must do this to live. 

Go-getters. 

W rought. 

A gentleman and a scholar. 
. This wears a fur coat all year round. 


Seen on every vaudeville stage 


. Scotch land owner. 


As. 
Exist. 
Masculine name. 


. There’s something crooked about this 


A minor prophet. 


. You can have a circus in this. 
. Yonder. 


A grand entrance. 


. This makes a hit. 


Measures. 


2. Candy. 


] 


ars. 


x 


DOWN 

1. Billiard shot. 

2. Old womanish. 

’ Repairs. 

}. Printer’s measures. 

5. Tell a story. 

6. Continent (abbr.). 

’. These give out a lot of hot 
8. Famous garden. 

9. Tied. 

10. Horse power (abbr.). 

11. Moses’ brother. 

12. Where your money usually 
13. The Devil's home town 
18. Moslem title. 

21. This is a trial. 

22. This takes a good many ye 
23. Mother of Castor and Pollu 
25. At a distance. 

27. This goes in the kitty. 

29, Conjunction. 

30. Kind of tree (pl.) 
31. Braids. 

32. This upholds art. 

33. Old Greek Huntress 

36. Hereditary class. 

37. This is on the house. 

38. These are all stuck up. 
40. This always causes a roar 
43. Secondary. 

44, In what way? 
45. You'll have to dig for this. 
47. Township (abbr.). 


9. This ends the letter. 
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> A l-ven it La Salle were stripped it those distinctive h “ 
characteristics which brand it so unmistakably as | 
} S 
: : ' 1.1 . 
~ an aristocrat among motor cars—one tact would 
still remain to proclaim it a superior automobile. S 
: La Salle is built by Cadillac, and in every teature = = 
ot its desiin and every process of its manutacture, is ? 
4 - ~ ). . UV == | 
held to the sam« hi sh standards as Cadillac itselt. — 
c 
' 
) ) 
- " 4 } 
iA — | 
CL AWMWEC FC | 
_— $2195 AND UPWARD — | 
———<— =—=—— fob Destress ———" 
—— —— 
i 
| 
| 
Enriched and refined throughout, the La Salle V-8 is one of the world's really 
distinguished automobiles. Yet, due to Cadillac's greatest manufacturing 
program, it sells at deeply lowered prices—made still more attractive 
by the G. M. A. C. Payment Plan. Coachwork by Fisher and Fleetwood. 
CADILLAC MOTOR CAR COMPANY — Gy zDIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS 
— ————————————————— Pa — —-— + 7,——— - — —— — — 
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SWING ALONG! 


TuHere’s a thrilling freshness in the smoke of a Ca 
delicately blended fragrance, sunny and mild 
never even been approached by any other cf 
Swing along with the modern crowd—to Camels 4 


smoke-enjoyment. 


CAMEL 


© 1931, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Company, Winston-Salem, N. C. 





